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heights and it was hoped that his experience would
compensate for his age.
For the higher climbing that might be neces-
sary, and for the real attempt which would be
made on the following year, one name was imme-
diately mentioned by the Alpine Club members,
and that name was Mallory. There was no
question in their mind that he was the finest climber
they had. George Leigh Mallory was then a
master at Charterhouse. There was nothing re-
markable in his appearance. He was of the
ordinary type of young man that you see in
thousands every day. He was not like Bruce was
at the same age, a giant of strength and bursting
with physical energy. Nor was he of the wiry,
vivid, alert type we see among Frenchmen and
Italians. He was certainly good looking, with a
sensitive, cultivated air. And now and then he
would speak in a sudden, perhaps rather jerky
impatient way, showing that there was more
going on within him than met the eye. But no
one who had not seen him on a mountain would
have remarked anything very special in him.
And if the man in the street had had the selection
of the climbers he would have chosen robuster,
more vigorous-looking men than Mallory.
Nor did Mallory give the appearance of bursting
himself with enthusiasm to join the Expedition.
When the Committee had made their choice he
was asked by Farrar to meet the Chairman at
luncheon. The situation was to be discussed